
T'he trouble fome Ttyigne 

Realty to weepe to hcare him aske his owne % 

Sorrow betide fuch Grandames and fuch griefe, 

That minifter a poyfon for pure loue. 

But who.fo blind, as cannot fee this beanie. 

That you forfooth would keepc your coufin downe,. 

For fearehis mother fliould be vs’d too well ? 

I there’s the griefe, coufufion catch the braine. 

That hammers fliiftes to flop a Princes raigne, 

O.TAax. Impatient, franticke, common (tenderer, 
Inomodeft dame.vnnurtur’d quarreller, . 

] tell thee I not enuy to thy fonne. 

But iufHcemakesmelpeakeas l hauedonc. 

K.Pbil But here’s no p; oofe that flicws your fon a king, 
AT. /.What wants, my fword (hall more at large fetdown 
Lew But that may breake before the truth be known. 
Baft. Then this may hold till ail his right be showne, 
Ljm. Good words fir fauce, your betters are in place, 
Baft. Not you fir doubty,with your Lyons cafe, 
’Blanch. Ah ioy betide his foule , to whom that fpoyle 
Ah Richard, how thy glory here is wrong’d, (belong’d: 
Ljm Me thinkes that ’Richards pride and Richards fall, 
Should be a prefident t’affiight you all, > . 

Baft. What words are thefe?how doe my fine ws (hake? : 
My fathers foe clad in my fathers fpoyle,. . 

A thoufatid Curies kindle with reuehge. 

This heart that choller keepes a co lfiftorie, 

Searing my inwards with a brand of hate % : 

How doth A left o whifper in mine-cares ? 

Delay not Philip, kill the villaine ftraighr, 

Difrobe him of the matchleffe monument 
Thy fathers triumph ore the Sauages, 

Bafe heardgrooa^cowardjpcal'antjworfethan a threfliing 
fiaue,,. 

What mak’ft thou with the Trophie ofa King ? 
Sham’ftthou not.coyftrell, loathfome dunghill fwad, 

To grace thy carkafie with an ornament 
Too pretious for a Monarkes coucrtiire ? 

Scarce 
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of King Un. 

_, n T temper due obedience 
ScJrCC Lnrefenceof my Soueraigne, 

7 nn^-mg outrage on this trunke of hate; 
tr thee tray tor, wronger of renowne, 

Far by his foule 1 foeare my Fathers foule, 

.3 -ti t reuiew the mornings t ilc 3 
?^tfS.atTropheefro m thy back, 

r»-ome,and if it b, not done, 

™ ” „ r] , 0 world repute me Richards fonne. 

Let Nay foft firballard, hearts are not Ipilt fo foone, 

T et them reioyce that at the end doe win; 

And take this leflfon at thy foe-mans hand, 

Pa S” WeU 1 mlyfoe world fpeak of his knightly valour, 
That wins this hide to weare a Ladies fauour. 

Balt. Ill may 1 thriue, and nothing brooke with me, , 

Iflhortly I prefent it not to thee. _ . • ca 

K.Phd. Lordings forbeare,for time is commmgfaft. 
That deeds may trie what words cannot determine. 

And to the purpofe for the caufe you come. 

Me feemes you fet right in chance of warre, 

Yeelding no other reafons for your claime. 

But fo and fo, becaule it (hall be fo. 

So wrong (hall be fubornd by truft offtrength: 

A tyrants pra&iceto ioueft himfelfe. 

Where weake refiftance gineth wrong the way. 

To checke the which, in holy lawfull armes, 

I, in the rightofs^rtW, (jejjreysfonnc, 

Am come beforethis City oi Angiers, 

To barreall other fal(e fuppefed claime. 

From whence, or howfoere the error fprings. 

And in his quarrell on my Princely word, 

He fight it out vnto the lateft main* 

John. Know King of France, I will not bee commanded 
By any power or Prince in Chriftendome, 

T 0 yeeld an inftance how 1 hold mine ownc, 

- W/fnrP 


